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O mother and daughter, spouse of the King of all ages, even if I have not written to you as frequently as both your soul and mine would have desired and longed for, do not for a moment wonder 5 or in any way believe that the fi re of my love for you burns any less sweetly in the deepest heart of your mother.
6 Th e truth is that a shortage of messengers and the obvious perils of travel have hindered me.
clare ' s fourth letter to agnes 15 Look into this mirror every day, O queen, spouse of Jesus Christ, and continually examine your face in it, 16 so that in this way you may adorn yourself completely, inwardly and outwardly, clothed and covered in multicolored apparel, 17 adorned in the same manner with fl owers and garments made of all the virtues as is proper, dearest daughter and spouse of the Most High King. 18 Moreover, in this mirror shine blessed poverty, holy humility, and charity beyond words, as you will be able, with God's grace, to contemplate throughout the entire mirror.
19
Look closely, I say, to the beginning of the life of this admired one, indeed at the poverty of him who was wrapped in swaddling clothes and placed in a manger. 20 O marvelous humility! O astonishing poverty! 21 Th e King of the angels, the Lord of heaven and earth, is laid to rest in a manger!
22
Consider also the midst of his life, his humility, or at least his blessed poverty, the countless hardships, and the punishments that he endured for the redemption of the human race. 23 Ponder, moreover, the fi nal days of this mirrored one, contemplate the ineff able love with which he was willing to suff er on the tree of the cross and to die there a kind of death that is more shameful than any other. In response, let us with one voice and in one spirit answer him who is crying out and lamenting: "I will remember this over and over and my soul will sink within me." 27 Th erefore, seeing this, O queen of the heavenly King, you must burn ever more strongly with the fervor of charity! 28 Furthermore, as you contemplate his indescribable delights, riches, and everlasting honors, 29 and heaving a sigh because of your heart's immeasurable desire and love you might exclaim:
30 Draw me aft er you, heavenly Spouse, we shall run in the fragrance of your perfumes! 31 I shall run and not grow weary until you bring me into the wine cellar, 32 until your left hand is under my head and your right arm blissfully embraces me; and you kiss me with the most blissful kiss of your mouth.
